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mind never to speak of it and never to marry. On
that fateful evening when he talked science with
Marie in the alcove, he was thirty-five. Inside
France he was almost unknown, almost neglected,
with that strange heart-breaking neglect with
which France has the custom of greeting her
greatest men, without all the same making them
less great.
Outside France he was famous. A discovery
that he and his brother had made which had
helped to measure very minute quantities of elec-
tricity was used with gratitude by the greatest
scientists of other countries. His own discovery
of the principle of symmetry in crystals was to
become a foundation of modern science. He had
already given his name to a new balance and a
new physical law. He was the honoured master
of men like Lord Kelvin; but for all that he was
getting only the wage of a superior workman,
three pounds a week.
Still, his poverty was somewhat his own fault.
He had been offered a post where money was the
chief reward, but he had replied, "No, thank you,
nothing ^is more unhealthy for the spirit than pre-
occupations of that kind," He had been suggested
for government honours, and had begged to be
excused^ and he had decided never to accept any
decoration of any kind.
So this science-lover of stern and settled char-
acter ^stood before Marie and talked, his long,
sensitive hand resting on the table, his still, clear
eyes watching her with that deep, calm, detached